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Pressing Ris Garment’s Hem 


The Saviour moved along the way, 
From country lane to city mart, 

When crowds were pressing to and fro 
With many an aching heart; 

They touched the seamless robe He wore, 
They pressed His garment’s hem, 

And, lo! the tender love He bore 
Brought health once more to them. 


Unseen He walks the earth today, 
Our daily paths beside, 

When lonely ’mid the fields we stray, 
Or join the restless tide ; 

He will not bid us hold our peace,— 
Our eager prayer condemn, 

But we may clasp His pierced hand 
And press His garment’s hem. 


O aching, fearing human heart, 
He’s calling “Come to Me!” 
O weary, heavy-laden one, 
There’s balm and rest for thee; 
When sorrow, like a surging tide, 
No earthly power can stem, 
How sweet to see His wounded side, 
And press His garment’s hem. 
—Mrs. Mary B. Wingate 














THE MISSIONARY HELPER 


FROM THE EDITOR’S DESK 


That your editor is taking a few weeks’ enforced rest from desk 
duties we regret to report, but it will give the readers of the HELPER the 
opportunity to send out strong, loving thoughts for the recovery of full 
strength, while you are anticipating her return to her accustomed place 
among you. She is still lending her personality to a considerable extent 
in the preparing of these pages, good news to you all—C. B. B. . 
Our interest in affairs is often gauged by our knowledge of the situation. 
Medical missions have faken on a new meaning as we have helped in 
the preparing of these pages for the June HELPER, an interest that we are 
sure the cares of everyday life cannot overshadow. . . . . That Roll 
of Honor—is it not enough to inspire the older ones to renewed and en- 
thusiastic effort? . . . . The editor expresses regret that several names 
did not appear in the Roll of Honor in May, because of her misunder- 
standing. Like many other things it was better than our fears. It is a 
pleasure to present the revised list this month. . . . Do you remember 
Miss Butts’ article “What To Send to India,” in the May HeEtLprr? 
Think of it! One thousand school bags could be used each year. What 
an opportunity for the Junicr Endeavorers. Camp Fire Girls and other 
young people’s organizations. It is not a minute too early to begin to 
plan for attending the annual meeting of the F. B. W. M. S. at Ocean 
Park, August 1. The inspiration to be received from this meeting of 
women workers will carry through all the months of the year. You 
cannot afford to leave it out of vour life. . . . Mrs. Cheney’s article in 
the May HELper is receiving favorable mention. In it there is food for 
. thovght, and we are forced to exclaim after reading, What are you do- 

ing? .. . . Dr. Murphy reports that 27 people were baptized in two 
months at Midnapore. . . . Mrs. Metcalf of Rhode Island and Miss 
Benedict of Minnesota, now at Storer College, expect to sail for Europe, 
June 12, to attend the World’s Sunday School Convention at Zurich, 
Switrerland. Miss Benedict is a delegate from West Virginia. 
About 60 mothers and teachers of the Cutts Avenue Free Baptist dna 
Saco, gathered for an informal evening in the tastefully prepared ves- 
try, marked a very pleasant occasion. . . . Mothers’ Day at the Main 


Street Free Baptist church, Lewiston, was observed with a morning ser- 
vice, May 11th, when loving tributes were paid to motherhood. . . 

Rev. Elizabeth Moody of Hillsdale, Mich., has resigned. Miss “Moody 
has accepted a position as Western secretary and agent of the Free Bap- 
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tist Woman’s Missionary Society and has begun her work. . . . At the 
inual meeting of the Jefferson Street auxiliary, Biddeford, the society 
oted to continue the support of the child in India, Harriet Meeds, named 
for the mother of Mrs. Lucretia Small; to donate to the Sunshine society 
and to take a share in the Missronary Hetrer. Ten dollars was also 
voted to Storer College. Other money was placed with the contingent 
fund for future needs. This society will greatly miss Mrs. Davis, the 
gracious and always helpful wife of the pastor, who has been called to 
the Waterville church. . . . . A Rhode Island friend writes: “When 
in New York recently, I had a most enjoyable call on Miss Emerson, 
Secretary of the Woman’s Board of American Missionary Associations, 
40 years in their employ, at first as teacher. She praised highly the M1s- 
SIONARY HELPER, and hopes it will be continued.” . . . Mrs. Burke- 
holder writes: “I am sending you an article from Mr. Sarkar, telling 
of our first Training School, held here at Midnapore. He has said 
nothing of the Woman’s Department. We had a delightful time. The 
men had enrolled 53 and the women 54. The Howards are getting hold 
of the language nicely. I think that they are of the staying kind. Oh! 
That many more would come! It was really very helpful and enjoyable. 
The plan is to have it each year. The hot season is on us at last. Miss 
Goodrich and Miss Barnes have left for home. When are more new 
workers coming? We do need them so much. Is there no one who cares 


to come?” . . . . This is a fitting time to read the life of Dr. O. R. 
Bacheler, fifty-three years missionary to India. It is full of interesting 
missionary history. It can be obtained of Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder, 
Ocean Park, Me., for 50 cts., plus 15 cts. for postage. . . . . At the 
annual thank offering meeting of the Woman’s auxiliary of the Cutts 
Avenue church at Saco, 125, including friends of the members, were 
present, when a special program was carried out and a munificent sum 
raised for missions. . . Dr. Mary Bacheler wrote while at Battle Creek, 
Michigan: “Mrs. Stone has been very. kind to Miss Coombs and me. 
There are seven or eight or more churches here and all of them feel more 
or less a claim on her. Some time ago she invited the pastors’ wives to 
her house and me to meet them and talk about India. Seven were pres- 
ent, Methodist, Presbyterian, two Baptists, two Advents, and I forget 
who the seventh was. Most brought their sewing and we had a social 
time followed by tea. . . . Then we went to Mrs. Stone’s cabinet of 
India things and had a most interesting time looking them over. The 
next week Mrs. Stone invited another set of ladies and Miss Coombs 
went to meet them, but it was too much for her, as I was afraid it would 
be.” 
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Glimpses of Medical Work in India 


BY MARY W. BACHELER, M. D. 


Brown Dispensary occupied the fine large east room and the ten- 
foot veranda of Henderson Home at Midnapore. Sometimes it seemed 
to pervade the whole house and compound, as it was almost impossible 
to keep patients and their retinue of relatives and friends from wander- 
ing out of their legitimate places into “bv and forbidden paths.” Special- 
ly was this the case when a party of veiled village ladies came from a 
distance, cvrious, after the medical visit was over, to see where and how 
we lived. Our sitting room, with its pictures and brackets, rug, light- 
stands, easy chairs, harmonium, etc., was always interesting and won- 
derful and gave them quite erroneous ideas of our financial standing, for 
such a rcom among them, plain though it seemed to us, would indicate 
considerable wealth! 

Patients coming from a distance sometimes miscalculated the time 
it would take them to get to Midnapore, and would arrive before light; 
others, starting late. would arrive after Dispensary hours, or even late 
in the afternoon. This latter I vsed to disccurage by planning to make 
my ortside calls at that time, and so was usually out, and patients had 
to await my uncertain return or come again. As I was often out tilke8 
or 9 in the evening, they were usvally advised not to wait for me. Night 
calls were not infrequent, sometimes only to give out medicine, some- 
times to go ovt and be gone several hours. So patients pervaded the 
day and the night as well as the compound, and ‘it was difficult for me to 
do mrch other regular consecutive work. I well remember my pride 
and self-congratulation once when I had charge of the Midnapore zenana 
work and succeeded in having the teachers come to me every day for a 
week during vacation for their Bible lessons! Then imperative inter- 
ruptions came and the class was broken up. 

Although my patients never exceeded the modest number of 6,000 
a year, this included many calls at the homes, sometimes in the town, 
sometimes in the neighboring villages. Often two or three hours would 
be devoted to one case, so that days and sometimes nights, too, were 
prettv well filled with medical work. 

The natives have such rudimentary ideas of the care of the sick 
that the “Doctor Misseebaba” or “Doctorani,”’ as I am sometimes called, 


has to do a good many things that would naturally be done by a nurse, 
and when the days were specially full and I was called out to see cases 
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really needing a nurse’s care more than a doctor’s visit, I used to wish I 
had a trained nurse to help me. Since then some of our girls from Sin- 
clair Orphanage have gone to the English Baptist Mission Hospital at 
Berhampore, Ganjam District, and have had a good nurse’s training 
there, and have given valvable help in the care of the sick. 

The “tickets’’ given each patient coming to Brown Dispensary, which 











WALTING OUTSIDE THE DISP&NSAKY AT MIDNAPORE 


they were charged to bring each time, stated in Bengali that the Dispen- 
sary was open from dawn till 10 o’clock a. m. (1 got this idea from 
the Ranaghat Medical Mission which I visited with much interest and 
profit when I was last in India.) On one side of the ticket is a concise 
brief Gospel address, on the other side only the heading, the rest of the 
page blank for my entries of number, dates, visits, medicine, etc. For 
pills and powders I had small envelopes on which a text was printed. I 
had five of these, so a patient did not get duplicates. (I got this idea 





166 THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


from Dr. Mary Longdon of the Christian Mission, with whom I once 
spent a pleasant September holiday at Deoghur.) There was also a sup- 
ply of Gospels for sale, and leaflets for free distribution. 

The usual routine was for me to see the patients and note what med- 
icines each required, then Umase Rai, my assistant, or I would talk to the 
patients and their relatives and friends as they sat on the Dispensary 
floor, or in cold weather, on the sunny veranda. Sometimes we talked 
about the verses on the little envelopes, sometimes a Bible story, and then 
we would offer the Gospels for sale, and at the last give each one a leaf- 
let. Often patients from distant villages would refuse the leaflet, say- 
ing they could not read, but we tried to get them to take it just the same, 
telling them they must get some one to read it to them. Then Umase 
would take the notes I had made, and put up the medicine each patient 
needed. If we were not too hurried this gave me a little space to go to 
the other side of the house, where there would often be something wait- 
ing for me to do. If it was a very busy day, as Mondays were apt to 
be, I would help in putting up the medicines. 

At the Ranaghat Medical Mission and many other Mission Dispen- 
saries medicine is given away, and the workers give good and (to them) 
efficient reason for this policy. I have felt that the natives set a higher 
value on what they pay for, they have more confidence in it and will take 
it more faithfully, so I have made a practice of charging for medicines, 
and as it is not easy to remember the actual price of mixtures, I charged 
a uniform rate of three doses for a cent, except a few special preparations, 
which were two cents a dose. I went up to Calcutta every month or two 
and often bought a hundred rupees worth of drugs at a time from the 
native dealers in the bazar, getting better quality and better rates than 
in Midnapore. 

One interesting secaitianiey of medical work in India is the frequent 
necessity of making a diagnosis without reference to the patient’s story. 
I was once called in consultation with a native practitioner to see a ze- 
nana lady who would not allow him to make the examinations necessary 
in order to ascertain what ailed her. She was lying on her back with 
a swollen and very painful hip and thigh, the slightest touch or motion 
was torture. It looked very like a dislocated hip, but she denied fall or 
any accident, declaring that it was rheumatism, and she would not hear 


of taking chloroform which would have made a thorough examination 
possible. Months afterward I met her in a neighbor’s house. She was 
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able to walk, but limped badly. She told me that when 1 went to see 
her she did not have rheumatism at all; she had fallen downstairs and 
hurt her hip! I do not remember what motive she gave for lying when 
the truth would have served so much better. 

I have often wondered why doctors were so willing to settle down 
in a country where there are so many others, when there are places where 


= 





DR. MARY AND PATIENTS IN BROWN DISPENSARY 


they could be helping suffering humanity, and feel they were doing some- 
thing really worth while, which but for them would be undone. I wish 
I could give the figures comparing the proportion of doctors to the pop- 
ulation here in India—they would surprise you, I am sure. And we do 
sometimes get a most interesting assortment of cases! Doctor Kennan at 
Bhimpore, twenty miles from the nearest doctor, has many unique surgi- 
cal cases for part of his large and interesting practice, for the “big jun- 
gle” with its bears, leopards and wild elephants, is not far away, and ac- 
cidents are not infrequent. He told us about one of his patients who was 
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torn by a bear, and brought in I forgot how far, with protruding bowels. 
Dr. Kennan washed and replaced them and the patient made a good re- 
covery. Cataracts abound. One missionary doctor operated on 500 one 
year, and told me he had done as many as 45 in a day. Fevers with en- 
larged spleen and liver and other interesting complications are everyday 
matters. Skin diseases range all the way from poisoning by insects to 
leprosy. Then for special puzzlement a marvellous variety of tumors, 
for the native is an adept at mysterious swellings. 

If any young doctor should be reading this, I would like to ask 
whether in this much-physicianed land he or she could find for himself 
alone (with no one wanting to get the patients away from him) such a 
wide range—such a chance to do good, hard, honest, telling, much need- 
ed work. If you are interested in research or experiment, a wide and 
alluring field awaits you, both in the study of diseases, and also of 
little understood powerful indigenous drugs. You would have ample 
opportunity to test the virtue of the new inoculation treatment for 
amoebic dysentery, Nastein for leprosy, “606,” and if Dr. Smith of Amrit- 
sar would initiate you in the technique of his new treatment for imma- 


ture cataract, you might save many a poor sufferer from the dreadful 
months of gradually increasing darkness, before the ripe cataract is 
ready for the old operation. Snake bite and cholera epidemics would tax 
your wits, and after experimenting with the Permanganate treatments 
(which have recently been declared useless in the former and efficacious 
in the latter) you would perhaps find some new and better way of sav- 


ing life. 
There is of course always the other appeal—the missionary doctor 
is welcomed and listened to where no other missionary goes, and he has 
unique opportunity of working for soul as well as body. So if you want 
work in variety and abundance, good really needed work, surely India 
has strong attractions. 

541 Lexington Ave., New York City. 


<n 
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We praise Thee, O God, for our friends, the doctors and nurses, 
who seek the healing of our bodies. We bless Thee for their gentleness 
and patience, for their knowledge and skill. May we reward their fidel- 
ity and devotion by our loving gratitude, and do Thou uphold them by 
the satisfaction of work well done—Walter Rauschenbusch. 
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Medical Missions 
MRS. L. A. CARTON. 


“Then the eyes of the blind shall be opened, and the ears of the deaf 
shall be unstopped. Then shall the lame man leap as a hart, and the 
tongue of the dumb shall sing. They shall obtain gladness and joy, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away.” No one has contributed more to the 
making of a new and better humanity than the medical missionary. And 
there is no branch of our missi:onary work where the results are more 
far-reaching and beneficial. “It holds,” says one writer, “something of 
the same place as the miracles of mercy which our Lord worked upon the 
sick. These were the natural outflowing of His love to man; and the 
work of the medical missionary is the free and unselfish devotion of 
time and skill to heal the bodily ills of men. It serves, no doubt, as an 
evidence of what Christianity means, but it is more than this, it is Chris- 
tian love in action, and love is the true motive for every form of mission- 
ary work.” 

“So stood of old the Holy Christ, 
Amidst the suffering throng, 
With whom His lightest touch suf- 


ficed 
To make the weakest strong.” 


The ignorance of the people in the non-Christian lands makes them 
an easy prey to disease, and with the medical missionary lies the task and 
privilege not only to help the present sickness, but by teaching more sen- 
sible and cleanly living, to help them to grow in strength and health. 

Who can fully estimate the benefit of hospital work in these foreign 
lands? One of the most encouraging features is the awakening of the 
native people to the benefit of the hospital, and when they see the won- 
derful results of the treatment, they are willing and glad not only to go 
thmselves, but to send their relatives and friends. The helpful influence 
exerted on the patients by the hospital cannot be overestimated. 

The value of cleanliness and order in the treatment of the sick, and 
the effect of the religious influence at times when the patients are most 
likely to receive it gladly. The lessons in sanitation taught to those who 
are patients in the hospital, and also to those who visit their sick friends, 
ought to result in a better sanitary condition in the homes to which they 
return. Earnest effort is made by the physicians and nurses to impress 
on the people the knowledge that sickness is the result of uncleanness, 
both physical and moral. 
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This medical work is doing more than to provide for the immediate 
needs of those who require the attention of the physician. Each large 
medical center is a training school for native nurses, who are thus intro- 
ducing a new profession into the East. This is especially the case in 
India, where these nurses are selected from the best young women in the 
high schools of the mission. They are trained under the care of the mis- 
sionary physician, and are equipped for their lifework in the missionary 
hospital. While it is more difficult than in our own country for the na- 
tive nurse to go into the homes of the people, in the changing social con- 
ditions of the East a great field certainly is opening before her. The de- 
mand, even now, exceeds the supply. 

If it is thought that the life of a medical missionary is an easy one, 
the fact that last year 61,000 patients were treated in the seven hospitals 
connected with the Madura, Marathi and Ceylon missions in India, and 
95,000 in the hospitals and dispensaries of the China missions, these fig- 
ures being for the Congregational work alone, will change our ideas. 

There are so few medical missionaries compared with the great need, 
only about one physician to two million people. But these few are ac- 
complishing great results. In India, Turkey, China and Africa, devoted 
and skilled men and women are giving their lives to this beautiful min- 
istry. The problem of nurses is just as important as that of physicians, 
because in surgery so much depends upon efficient and intelligent nurs- 
ing. But more trained nurses are going out, though so few compared 
to the need, and, as has been said, native nurses are being trained, and 
are doing splendid work. 

The day of medical missions is here now, for in future years the 
medical needs of these countries will be met from the countries them- 
selves, so fast does civilization progress. The need and opportunity in 
this medical work is now. . , 

A missionary writes: “The opportunity in a mission hospital for 
evangelistic work is a most precious one. Christian teaching and physi- 
cal healing go hand in hand here as it did in the days when the Great 
Physician walked this earth. It gladdens the heart to see now and then 
immediate and marked results from this daily teaching and exhort- 


+4 ”? 


ing. 


We can see how much help is needed to carry on this work of suc- 
cor for the sick and maimed in these non-Christian lands. More physi- 
<ians, more trained nurses, more appliances for hospitals and dispensaries. 
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From Hiadjin, in Turkey, comes an imperative call for a trained nurse. 
The same call for‘help comes from every mission field. If we are not 
trained or able to go, cannot we send the money to provide for some one 
else to go or to buy the needed supplies and appliances ?—Mission 
Studies. 


<> 
—<——- 


Who Answers ‘‘Here Am I.’’ 


MRS. GRIFFIN. 





The last time that we were in India we were at Hatigarh where our 
own Miss Butts lives now and works alone. In all that region round- 
about there was no doctor that could be had in any emergency. Hati- 
garh, or Santipore, is a large Christian village, and Hindu and Santal vil- 
lages crowd closely about it in every direction. Yet there was not a sin- 
gle doctor, not a nurse that knew the right things to do, not one in all 
those villages who could go to the mother in her hour of peril and save 
her if she needed to be saved. There were the child-wives, the little 
mothers ; there were the people sick with all kinds of diseases, and no one 
to be had, no one to be called. If the missionary was ill it was just the 
same. 

Twenty-four hours, then, would call and bring the missionary doctor 
from Balasore in great emergencies, provided something imperative did 
not keep her where she was. But now there is no missionary doctor in 
our Orissa field and no lady physician in all our field. Do you wonder 
that during our years in Hatigarh my heart rebelled? It seemed to me a 
strange thing that young doctors in the home land did not want to go into 
these places so pitifully needy. And it seemed a strange thing, too, that 
Mission Boards did not send out more trained nurses, whom, perhaps, 
they might have obtained. 

There at Santipore we were not doctors, and yet sometimes in the 
night, often very early in the morning, and always later in the day, people 
would come for medicine—medicine for cholera, for fever, for dysentery, 
for anything and everything that human flesh is heir to in that tropical 
country of violent diseases and quick deaths. Before I went to my teach- 
ing in the Normal school, and again toward night, patients came, or peo- 
ple to get medicine for sick ones in the home. 

I never would go out into the Santal or the Hindu villages to visit 
patients. It seems a cruel thing to write; it seemed a cruel thing to do. 
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But I was not a doctor, I was appointed to school and church work that 
absolutely had to be done. But when I went to examine the village 
schools and talk with the people there of Jesus, patients were brought 
and medicines had to be given. 

Sometimes while teaching in the school one would come running 
from a Christian home to call me. A child was in convulsions, perhaps, 
or a sick man in a collapse, or a young mother in peril. Then I would 
hastily give the classes work to do while I was gone (and they would do 
it, God bless them!) and hurry to the one in need, not knowing, as a 
nurse or doctor would, what must be done when I arrived. Oh, the wear 
and the anxiety of it—vyes, and the work of it, to one overwhelmed with 
other cares. 

Once, for two hours and fifteen minutes, we fought for the life of one 
of our Christian Santal teachers. Her tiny baby lay in a corner on the 
floor, unnoticed now. She was cold, her teeth set, and we could find no 
sign of pulse or life. I said to the woman with me: “We will pray as 
we work, and work rntil she revives or becomes absolutely stiff.”” By and 
by the teeth vnlocked, then, at last, nourishment and medicine could be 
swallowed. She teaches vet and tells her people of a pitying God. But 
other mothers died. Preachers, teachers, burden-bearing men and women, 
educated perhaps in the orphanage at mission expense. move and work 
far from any one who knows what to do if thev are seriously ill and the 
life goes ovt, brt the life work is not done. Why? Not because God 
willed it. Some medical man or woman in the hovsehold heard the “Go 
ye,” and did not go. 

If I write more, too mvch of the old heartache will creep into my 
words. Have you thovght what the condition would be here with never 
a doctor to set a broken bone or stop a bleeding wound? 

We should have a woman physician or a trained nurse, next fall, 
with Miss Butts at Santipore. A nurse could do much for the sick that a 
doctor would do. Then, all the time, she covld have a class in training 
for the care of the sick. She could teach mothers how to care for their 
families. When called to any very sick missionary or missionary mother 
she could go to the call. Ifa trained nurse is needed by a mother in this 
land why should it be absolutely impossible for our missionary mothers in 
that land of unfavorable climate to get a trained nurse? 

I believe there are women enovgh in ovr own Woman’s Missionary 
Societies who would gladly pay extra to support several women doctors 
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and trained nurses if they did but know the need and then be given the 
opportunity. 

Should ‘our Miss Butts be taken ill with one of those swift fevers as 
was Miss Crawford, she, too, would be unconscious when help came and 
help would be too late. Should she get cholera and be alone, then what? 
She is brave (that does not mean that she is not afraid) and she stays 
there, and will stay and work on. There will come no word of protest, 
though she die. I ask you, Are such risks necessary? Let you and me 
and hundreds more answer: “No, and they shall no longer be!” 

Lady Dufferin did much that Hospitals might be established in India 
for women, and that women doctors and nurses from among the people 
of India might be trained for work. And in some of the great cities a 
few of these good doctors and nurses can be found. Kipling wrote these 


words, “To Lady Dufferin from the Women of India.” 


They apply to 


her and to all others who hear their cry and come to their relief: 


How shall she know the worship we 
would do her? 
The walls are high and she is very 
far. 
How shall the women’s 
reach unto her 
Above the tumult of 
bazaar? 
Free wind of March against the lat- 
tice blowing 
Bear thou our thanks lest she de- 
part unknowing. 


message 


the big 


Say that we be a feeble folk who 
greet her, 
But old in grief and very wise in 
tears, 
Say that we, being desolate, entreat 
her 
That she forget us not in after 
years. 
For we have seen the light, and it 
were grievous 
To dim that dawning if our lady 
leave us. 


Keuka Park, N. Y. 


By hands uplifted to the gods that 
heard not, 
By gifts that found no favor in 
their sight, 
By faces bent above the babe that 
stirred not, 
By nameless horrors of the stif- 
ling night, 
By ills foredone, by peace her toils 
discover 
Bid earth be good beneath and 
Heaven above her ! 


If she have sent her servants in our 
pain, 
If she have fought with death and 
du led her sword, 
If she have given back our sick again 
And to the breast the weakling lips 
restored, 
Is it a little thing that she has 
wrought? 
Then life and death and. mother- 
hood be naught. 
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General Conference Notes 


Medical work in our mission field was begun by Rev. O. R. Bacheler. 
It has been continued by his son, Dr. Harry M. Bacheler and his daugh- 
ter, Dr. Mary W. Bacheler, by Dr. James L. Phillips, Dr. T. W. Burk- 
holder, and Dr. Shirley Smith (who became Mrs. Thompson). Now that 
Dr. Mary W. Bacheler is home on furlough, the only medical mission- 
aries in the Bengal field are Dr. A. L. Kennan at Bhimpore, working for 
the Santalis, and Dr. H. R. Murphy at Midnapore. Dr. Murphy returned 
to the field last year, having pursued a medical course while at home on 
furlough. The hospitals on our field are located at Bhimpore, and Bala- 
sore, if the small dispensary adjacent to the Sinclair Orphanage can be 
called a hospital. Medical missions prepare the way for a sympathetic 
reception of the Gospel as no other form of service does. 

The apportionments to the churches go out soon. This year they 
will be sent out from the Baptist apportionment committee in the states 
of Vermont, Massachusetts, Rhode Island, New York, Indiana, Minne- 
sota, Wisconsin, and parts of Illinois and Ohio. 

The Maine Free Baptist Association and the Maine Baptist conven- 
tion will meet in Bangor, September 30 and October 1 and 2. The day 
sessions will be apart, the evening sessions will be joint meetings held in 
the City Hall. 

The Baptists and Free Baptists of New Hampshire have a joint com- 
mittee working upon these aspects of union in New Hampshire: (1) The 
financial and fiduciary interests of both bodies; (2)! the redistricting of 
churches throughout the state, so as to bring Baptist and Free Baptist 
churches into the same associations ; and, (3) the form of organization for 
the two bodies in one. 

Rev. and Mrs. C. P. Collett are on their way home from India, and 
by the time these notes appear will have been some time in the country. 
Miss E. E. Barnes is coming home under “medical certificate,” accom- 
panying Miss Clara V. Goodrich, who is unable to endure the climate. 
We sorely need volunteers for service in our Foreign Field. Rev and 
Mrs. J. H. Oxrieder and children will return to India in the fall. Mr. Ox- 
rieder has been adopted by Fidelity Church, of Cleveland, Ohio, as Mis- 
sionary Pastor. 

General Conference convenes July 15, 1913, at 2 o’clock in the after- 
noon in the Temple at Ocean Park, Maine. There should be a full at- 
tendance of delegates, because important matters of business will require 
attention. A strong program will interest all. 

ALFRED WILLIAMS ANTHONY, 
Corresponding Secretary and Treasurer, 
General Conference of Free Baptists. 
Lewiston, Maine. 
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In Memoriam 


I will redeem them from death—Hosea 13, 14. 

“Death is but a blossoming out from the bulbous body, which kept 
the precious germ all winter long, and now the shards fall off and the im- 
mortal flower opens its beauty which God transfers to His own paradise, 
fragrant with men’s good deeds and good thoughts.” 


“The victory won, and ended all the strife, 
And heaven no longer far away or strange.” 


Mrs. Alice Louise Bryant, Bangor, Maine, September 6, 1912. 

Mrs. Elizabeth H. Howe, Gonic, New Hampshire, April 8, 1913. 

Miss E. Amanda Pearce, Pawtucket, Rhode Island, April 17, 1913. 

Mrs. Eliza A. Arnold, Pawtucket, Rhode Island, April 20, 1913. 
NoTE— When a member of an Auxiliary passes on, it is fitting that the name, place 


of residence and date of death should appear under ‘‘In Memoriam.’’ Resolu- 
tions and obituaries are not printed in THE HELPER. 


-— 
i 





RECEIVED.— ‘The King’s Business.” A Study of Increased Eff- 
ciency for Women’s Missionary Societies. By Maud Wotring Raymond. 
Published by the Central Committee on the United Study of Foreign 
Missions. Text book for 1913-14... . . “Christian Unity at Work.” 
Addresses delivered at the Quadrennial Session of The Federal Council 
of The Churches of Christ in America, at Chicago, 1912. Notable ex- 
pressions on vital and timely subjects. Cloth, 291 pp. Price $1.00 net. 
With each volume of “Christian Unity at Work,” a booklet of the Busi- 
ness Proceedings of the Council will be sent free. Can be obtained of 
Book Department of the Federal Council of Churches. 215 Fourth Ave., 
New York. . . . . The North American Student, 600 Lexington Ave., 
New York. Published monthly during the academic vear by the Coun- 
cil of North American Student Movements. $1.00 per year. In its 
pages are discussed subjects of vital importance to the life of college men 
and women.. . . . The Anti-Saloon League Year Book, 1913. An En- 
cyclopaedia of Facts and Figures dealing with the Liquor Traffic and 
Temperance Reform. 288 pp. Price, cloth, 50 cts.; manila, 25 cts. 
Compiled by Ernest H. Cherrington, Editor of The American Issue, 
Westerville, Ohio. . . . Two Denominations Uniting. An Historical 
and Explanatory Statement of Co-operation and Union of Baptists and 
Free Baptists. Sent by Prof. A. W. Anthony, Lewiston, Me. 
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Area: about 12,000 square miles 
Population; nearly 4,000,000 


From the Field 


If you want to invest your life 
where it will help the most, give it 
to the service of other people. This 
is the newly discovered, two thousand 

CUTTACK years old religion of Jesus Christ. 
— Ira D. Landrith, 
6 























Workers’ Training Class 
BY HEMNATH SARKAR. 


DEAR Goop READERS OF THE HELPER: 

At the yearly meeting at Midnapore in November, 1911, it was de- 
cided that the preachers in Balasore and Midnapore Districts should be 
requested to attend quarterly and monthly Bible classes in the said dis- 
tricts. In accordance with that plan Mr. Hamlen at once started a class 
for the Oriya preachers in his district, and at the invitation of Mrs. Ham- 
len I had once the privilege and benefit of attending his class. Dr. Ken- 
nan for his Santal preachers started a class for a while, but for the Ben- 
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gali preachers there had been no class for want of a missionary to take 
regular charge of the work. 

At a committee meeting held at Midnapore in February last, it was 
resolved to start the Workers’ Training class from March 3rd to 15th. 
Appeals were made to all the preachers, pastors, Bible women, colpor- 
teurs, lay-preachers in mission service, and other religious workers not in 
mission employ to attend the class, and it was responded to heartily and 
unanimously from all stations. 

The committee asked the prayer, presence and co-operation of all 
the workers in the blessed work, so personal prayer in Christian homes, 
and united prayer in the churches was offered that there might be showers 
of blessings upon the holy undertaking. 

To accommodate the workers, tents from all the mission stations had 
been forwarded beforehand, but sad to say, foul weather upset the sweet 
plan of tabernacle life. 

The 3rd of March was a bright and glorious day for the workers to 
start from all stations to Midnapore Theological Seminary. It was a 
mighty inspiration to the preachers to step into their old Alma Mater 
with bowed heads and hearts abounding with hallowed reminiscences and 
associations of good old days they passed at the blessed feet of Phillips, 
Stiles, Bacheler, Sachidavanda Rai, Wyman, Murphy, Samuel Das and 
others. 

On the opening day, Dr. Murphv, who presided, first extended a 
warm welcome to those who attended the class, then he gave out the 
names of the speakers and the different subjects they wovld dwell upon, 
and lastly he gave to each man paper, lead-pencil and note-book, with the 
especial request that thev would make brief and clear notes of the lec- 
tures to ke delivered in the hall, and to encourage them in their work he 
promised rewards to the ablest writer. 

According to the program, each day’s work began with a hymn and 
prayer for help, an hour in which all invoked the blessing of the Lord upon 
the work to which thev were called, followed bv three lectures in the fore- 
noon from half-past seven to half-past ten, and one in the afternoon—one 
hour being allotted to each speaker—after which all the workers walked 
abort two miles to Phillips’ memorable preaching ground in the market. 
but four of whom rang the gospel bell to the sin-worn sows. 

Dr. Murphy dwelt upon the fundamental points of Christian Theol- 
ogy made distinct to a Hindu; Dr. Kennan handled (a) Sociology from 
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the Christian standpoint, and Bacteriology, and (b) showed how to 
study the Bible, as an illustration of which he read the first ten chapters 
of the Gospel of St. Matthew; Mr. Hamlen read certain important por- 
tions of the Gospels and Epistles and asked the preachers to bring out the 
leading thoughts therefrom; Mr. Mundle traced the history of the Gos- 
pels and the Epistles ; Samuel Das compared and contrasted fundamental 
points of Christianity with those of Hinduism and Mohammedanism; H. 
N. Sarkar expounded spiritual aspects of Christian life in six lectures. 

In the afternoon of the first day a remarkable Bengali hvymr—a lit- 
eral translation of the English hymn, “What Can Wash Away My 
Stains”—was tuned to Dr. Murphy’s cornet and sung by the whole band 
of preachers, which drew a multitude of people to whom was delivered 
the sweet message of salvation which rang in their hearts as they went 
home. 

In the afternoon of the 6th day, athletic sports were arranged and 
prizes in the shape of useful articles were awarded by Mrs. Murphy to 
the best players of the Middle English School and of the band of 
preachers. 

In the morning of the 8th dav after the lecture all the preachers in a 
group gave a sitting to Dr. Murphy’s camera, and each was promised a 
copy when finished—a splendid memento of the recorded gathering. 

In the afternoon of the 9th day Mr. Mundle invited all the mission- 
aries, the workers of the different stations, the college students, and some 
of the leading gentlemen of the town to the newly-made Bookroom, which 
he is in charge of. Mr. Howard was in the chair and there was a pretty 
large gathering. Hymns in five different languages were sung, short ad- 
dresses, both in English and Bengali, were delivered. The audience en- 
joyed it very much from start to finish. 

In the afternoon of the 12th day a well-contested football match was 
played between the M. E. School bovs and the preachers, which resulted 
ina draw. On the eve of the dismissal of the class all the brothers, Ben- 
gali, Oriya, Santal, Telegu—sat together on the grass in Dr. Murphy’s 
Compound, and partook of supper,—a testament of unity and love and 
the glory of Christianity in a land of heterogeneous caste and creed. To 
crown ail, two brethren, Mundle and Sarkar, were invited at the mission- 


aries’ table to testify the truth to the outsiders that we are all one in 
Christ Jesus. The writer of this letter on several occasions before had the 
pleasure and privilege of becoming the guest of Messrs. Kennan, Mur- 
phy and Kamlen. 
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When the lectures were completed the workers submitted their note- 
books to the principal, Dr. Murphy, for the reward which was awarded 
to three preachers for having written the clearest, and the briefest notes 
on the lectures delivered to the class. 

The Workers’ Training class brought rich blessings, consolation, en- 
couragement, new ideas and inspiration to those who attended it. It has 
awakened brotherly fellowship and interest in the great and glorious 
cause of Christ. Such a class brings a glorious familiarity with the 
word of God, makes the workers better fitted and more interested in the 
work. 


Contai, India. 


<> 
a 


Who Sent Those Packages ? 





Some one has sent two packages to Miss Butts at Hatigarh, Orissa, 
during the past two months, and because of circumstances she has been 
unable to acknowledge the receipt of them, and she wants assistance in 
tracing the gifts to the rightful donor. But shall we not let her letter, so 


full of interest to every reader of the HELPER, speak for her: 


“T have received during the last two months, two packages from some 
Sunday School, Auxiliary, Junior Class, or (?) Some good sister wrote 
me that her Sunday School class, or Junior C. E. or (?) was sending me 
bags and scrap picture books, but the things did not arrive for some time 
after the letter, and then I could not find the letter or remember the ad- 
dress. The other package I had no means of knowing from whence it 
came. The package had evidently been sent with others in a big box to 
Rangoon (that is where the Baptist Board sends boxes and missionaries, 
too, usually) and then the various parcles had been dispatched to their 
several destinations. If anv address or letter had started with the parcel 
it had been lost in transit. It would be well to sew letter or address of 
donor to some article inside the wrapper. 

“The contents of the above mentioned parcels, for which I wish to 
retvrn thanks, were chiefly school bags, picture scrap books and scissors 
—several pairs. In the sender will write me a postcard I will write them 
personally.” 

And mav we not be pardoned if we continue to quote from this per- 
sonal letter from Miss Butts, so alive with interest, touching as it does 





180 THE MISSIONARY HELPEK 


in its personal mentions, the life of the two continents, and the widely 
separate countries, America and India. 

“T am alone here again. The Colletts left here the 8th of this month 
(it is now March 26th) and are en route for home, via Hong Kong and 
Japan. They spent last Sunday in Rangoon. 

“Do you remember Dr. Anthony’s writing about the ‘Mela’ here? 
The ‘Mela’ was last week, and I was very busy getting the house cleaned 
and in order after the Colletts left. Not so many of the missionaries from 
Midnapore and Balasore were here as usual, but Mrs. Boyer Sunder and 
daughter, Miss Boyer, were here from Tuesday to Friday. Mr. Jenson 
(who married Mollie Miller of our mission about 27 vears ago) from 
Calcutta, was here all the week, or from Tuesday to Monday, and Mr. 
Byers of the M. E. mission. These gentlemen came to preach and teach. 
Mr. and Mrs. Howard, our new missionaries, Mrs. Murphy and Mrs. 
Ager, were here part of the time. 

“T was very glad to see Mrs. Sunder again. The last time I saw her 
before was in Calcutta at the time of Mrs. Smith’s death in 1899. You 
may remember that the Boyers left America when I did, in 1886. Mrs. 
Boyer was so ill on the Atlantic voyage that they stayed over one month 
in Liverpool and did not reach India till January, 1887. She is a dear lit- 
tle woman, just the same in character as when she was a missionary with 
us. Her husband is a doctor in Government employ and has a big salary 
(as compared with a missionary’s salary). He is very fond of company 
and they have guests almost continually. She says the table is always set 
for two extra, that is besides the guests who are in the house, so that he 
may invite two at any time without previous arrangement. 

“It is growing very warm, 95 degrees just now (2 p.m.) in the 
shade on the veranda; nights still cool and comfortable for sleeping. 
Still, if it were never any hotter than this we would rejoice exceedingly.” 

“With love to all, 
“ELLA M. Burts. 


<> 
—_ 





We cannot all go out as missionaries, it is true, but we may do some- 
thing toward providing a substitute. Moreover, all may especially do that 
which every missionary highly prizes—commend the work in their 
prayers. I hope that those whom I now address will both pray for and 
help those who are their substitutes—David Livingstone. 
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Assistant Treasurer’s Notes 


DEAR FRIENDS: 

It was our privilege to attend the all-day meeting of the Massachu- 
setts W. M. S., which was held with its President, Mrs. Frances Mosher, 
at her home in Roxbury. The all-around provision of her hospitality 
was but characteristic of that of the friends of this household. Far- 
reaching are the helpful, inspirational influences which radiate from 
this home, and varied are the interests which are here befriended. 


One feels that here is friendship of the highest type. ‘Friendship 
that cheers like a sunbeam; charms like a good story; inspires like a 
brave leader; binds like a golden chain; guides like a heavenly vision.” 
We wish to bear testimony to the helpfulness of the variously presented 
words of counsel, of definiteness of work, of encouragement, and of past 
doing and future undertaking. 

Gifts from the Sunday School of Bangor church, the Mission Band 
of North Lebanon, and one memorial to Emma Hyde are for shares in 
Miss Barnes’ salary, while Lisbon Falls Sunday School contributes to 
support of its orphan. Foreign and home work is represented in gifts 
from Portland, North Lebanon and Lisbon Falls. Two of our newer 
Maine auxiliaries——Mars Hill and New Era of Pittsfield—are “pro- 
gressives” in spirit and achievement. 

From individuals and auxiliary of Dover, N. H., come amounts for 
support of native teacher and orphan. Laconia church plans definitely 
and wisely for its giving, an equal amount going to home and foreign 
missions, with a larger one for general work. 

The Warren W. M. S. gives for the Contingency Fund, and its 
Light Bearers for Sinclair Orphanage. Franklin, London and White- 
field auxiliaries give for Miss Butts’ salary. 

The amounts from Starksboro, Vt., church and its Christian Culture 
Club are for general work, the latter appearing for the first time on our 
list of givers. We like the name with its suggested possibilities. 

Annual dues come from our Brockton, Mass., auxiliary. All ages 
are represented in Somerville’s contributions,—from Cradle Roll to aux- 
iliary. We hope this ideal sequence in organizations is in force in all 
our churches—Cradle Rolls in connection with auxiliaries or Sunday 
School, one or both, Light Bearers and Advanced Light Bearers, Juniors 
and auxiliaries. Speaking of Sunday School Rolls, our Cradle Roll 
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Superintendent, Mrs. Hartley, in a recent letter, says: “I am wondering 
# these children are doing any missionary work. I wish we could per- 
suade them to take our mite boxes. My ideal is to have the Sunday 
School, Cradle Roll and Missionary Roll combined in this way.” Re- 
ferring especially to the Massachusetts Free Baptist churches, she adds: 
“T would like to see all the Massachusetts Free Baptist churches repre- 
sented on the Cradle Roll.” Massachusetts friends have assumed the 
support of a child in Sinclair Orphanage, as a thank-offering, in grati- 
tude for the little one that has come to bless their home, thus providing 
for a less fortunate baby girl. 

Home and foreign work, in the usual divisions, are provided for by 
practically all ages in Rhode Island’s receipts. The Arlington auxiliary 
makes Mrs. M. Gertrude Deckard a life member. Mrs. Roberts, chair- 
man of Rhode Island’s organization committee, reports a new auxiliary 
at Georgiaville. She is helping in its planning for a thank-offering ser- 
vice. . 

Two of New York state’s gifts are from individuals, one for Bible 
Woman Helper, the other for Widows’ Home. North Creek Sunday 
School pays for share in Miss Barnes’ salary, and Gibson Quarterly 
Meeting for native teacher. 

Ruth Brockett of Ohio shows her interest in kindergarten work 
both by word and gift, while Miss Gage considers it a privilege to pro- 
vide for Jemma Ma and her baby. Miss Coe, who is superintendent of 
the Widows’ Home, speaks enthusiastically of the latter—‘“a beautiful 
baby.” 

Michigan auxiliaries render their usual prompt and generous sup- 
port to our various interests, and Mrs. H. P. Stone sends her quarterly 
remittance. 

In sending the yearly support of Gurabari in Sinclair Orphanage, 
Mrs. Tinkham of Wisconsin refers to our Treasurer, and savs: “We 
miss her good letters in the HELPER, after having read them so many 
years,” and of the HELPER: “I have taken it ever since it started, and I 
always look eagerly for it and peruse its contents with much pleasure. 
I do nct feel as if I could get along without its monthly visits.” 

In Minnesota, Huntley auxiliary completes its apportionment, and 
that of Winona assumes support of Bible woman in memory of Mrs. 
A. A. McKenney, one of its members who was always actively inter- 
ested in the work of our W. M. S. 
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Our attention is again called to the Widows’ Home by Miss Van 
Vliet’s remittance for it. 

Mrs. Miracle of North Dakota takes a HELPER share. 

Mrs. Stillman of Los Angeles continues her interest in Barbados 
Mission by her gift for Miss Esterbrook’s assistant. 

“Truly” things sometimes happen on April first. Such was the en- 
closure in Mrs. Lucy Hill’s letter of that date. She designates half for 
HELPER fund, because she appreciates our magazine’s special value. 
Referring to her release from her life of suffering she says: 
“My hope in immortality is strong”; then adds: “God bless all the Free 
Baptist women all over the country.” 

Again our month’s receipts are in advance of those of the corres- 
ponding month last year. 

April, 1913, $655.42. 

April, 1912, $580.01. 

May the good work go on. 

It is hoped that a large number of our sersilignies will have repre- 
sentations at W. M. S. annual meeting. Ocean Park, Me., where it is 
held, is a delightful place for an outing, affording much in way of profit 
and pleasure. House parties are being talked up and planned for in 
several of our auxiliaries. Why not make our coming annual meeting 
—August first—one long to be remembered because of its large attend- 
ance and consequent enthusiasm? 

The following is an outline of the programme: 

8.30 A. M.—Devotional. 

9.15 A. M.—Reports of Officers, Committees, Editor and Publisher of 
MISSIONARY HELPER. 

2.00 P. M.—Prayer. 
Election of Officers. 

2.30 P. M.—Discussion of Methods and Ortlining of Future Policies, 
Mrs. Lucy Phillips Durgin, President. 

7.45 P. M.—Devotional. 

8.00 P. M.—Monologve Impersonation of the Hindu Priestess, Chundra 
Lela, in Hindu costume, Mrs. Abbie Snell Burnell, of New 


York City. 
Yours for service, 


Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 
45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 


hd 





Words from Home Workers 


“Work is a sacred trust. It is the opportunity to transfer into 
Eternity the greatest influence for good or bad, and the relationship of 
the worker with her task is the revelation of her sincerity towards God, 
towards humanity, and towards self.” 





RuopvE IsLtAnD.—The Rhode Island District of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society at the April Quarterly Meeting held an afternoon with 
their missionary, Miss Sadie E. Gowen, Balasore, India. It was enter- 
tained at the Eden Park church, and one of their young ladies gave a fine 
solo. Mrs. Libby of Arlington led the devotions, interpreting the words, 
“Tell Peter.” A number of ladies from the Plainfield Street and the 
Roger Williams Auxiliaries had parts in the program, giving a sketch of 
Miss Gowen’s life to the time of her sailing for India; a glimpse of her 
present home and surroundings; a day’s doings as described by herself, 
another day with Miss Gowen as told by Dr. Mary, and a number of 
letters from Miss Gowen herself. The picture gained was clear cut and 
real—that of a young woman genuinely happv and devotedly consecrated, 
very busy about the Master’s business. The brown babies and the white 
babies were beautifully linked and the capstone put on the program by 
Mrs. Roberts of Greenville in an enthusiastic talk on the Cradle Roll. 
Interest was added by the singing of three songs in the native languages 
—Orya, Bengali and Santali. It was pronounced by the ladies the most 
helpful District meeting in some time, and all seemed stirred to pray 
and do more for their missionary and her little “brownies.” 


LS. F. 





A member of the Portland, Me., auxiliary writes: “Dr. Mary 
Bacheler spoke finely at our Thank Offering meeting, Sunday evening, 
May 11. The offering was the largest ever taken, $62.00, with more 
to be heard from.” 





China open. China awake. China’s millions waiting to be Chris- 
tianized! Let the Church of God be loyal to her King and faithful to 
her glorious mission, let her seek a baptism of the Holy Spirit, and go 
forth clothed with divine power—lJet her do this, and before the close of 
the second centurv of missions in China, China will have become 
Christ’s.—Dr. Griffith John. 





— Gelps for Monthly Meetings 


Topics for 1912-13 


September—Membership and ‘*Missionary Helper’’ Meeting. 
October— China’s New Day: 

1 China’s Break with the Past. 
November— 2 The Chinese Woman. 
December— Our Bengal Field and a Wider Outlook. 
January— 3 The Educational Revolution. 
February— Prayer and Praise. 
March— Home Missions. 
April— 4 The Chinese Church. 
May— Thank Offering. 
June— 5 Medical Work. The Printed Page. 
July— Missionary Field Day. 





July—Topics for 1913-1914 
“T luve for those that love me, 
For those that know me true, 
For the heaven that smiles above me, 
And waits my coming, too; 
For the cause that lacks assistance, 
For the wrong that needs assistance, 
For the future in the distance, 
For the good that I can do.” 


Suggestive Program 


OpeninG Sonc.—“The Ninety and Nine.” 

ScripTuRE ReavinG.—Luke 10: 25-38. 

PRAYER. See 

Rott Catt.—To be responded to with Bible quotations showing Christ’s 
attitude towards missions. 

SympositumM.—What have I learned during the past year about conditions 
in the India field, and what need has most impressed me? Each 
member limited to three minutes. 

Ten Minute Parer.—America versus India. 

Toprics.—(a) Why are women physicians needed in India? (b) Who is 
Pundita Ramabai? (c) What has the Countess of Dufferin Fund 
done for India? 

Ten Minute Parer—Who has done the most for America in the mak- 
ing of the nation, men or women? Discussion. 

FLAG SALUTE. 

Sincinc.—America. 

SALUTE.—I pledge allegiance to my flag, and the country for which it 
stands. One country, indivisible, with liberty and justice for all. 
SaLute.—I pledge my allegiance to God and my country, one country, 

one language, one flag. 


7 





Mrartical Christian Living 


“Christ was not primarily the deviser of a social system, but the 
quickener of single lives.” 


“If you would have your neighbors know what God is like, let them 
see what He can make you like.” 


mm 
OUR QUIET HOUR 
(10 A. M.) 





What a Friend We Have in Jesus 


(New Versicn) 


What a friend we have in Jesus, Life abundant He hath brought us; 
He who taught us how to share Cleansed our minds from thoughts 
All the good the Father sends us— of fear; 
Health and bounty everywhere. All our trials and temptations 
Love that’s life, and joy excelling, By His word will disappear. 
Faith and hope that banish care, Faith the helmet of salvation, 
Hearts that swell with human kind- Strength and courage to endure, 
ness Is the Father’s great provision 
Find in Jesus answered prayer. For His children everywhere. 


Sin and sorrow ne’er abideth 
With His loving presence near. 
He who heals us of unkindness 
Is our Savior evermore. 
Every good and great endeavor 
Fraught with love and power near, 
Fills our hearts with joy and glad- 
ness; 
God is goodness everywhere. 


There is no music in a rest, but there is the making of music in it. 
In our whole life melody, the music is broken off here and there by 
“rests,” and we foolishly think that we have come to the end of time. 
God sends a time of forced leisure—sickness, disappointed plans, frus- 
trated efforts—and makes a sudden pause in the choral hymn of our 
lives, and we lament that our voices must be silent, and our part missing 
in the music which ever goes up to the ear of the Creator. How does 
the musician read the rest? See him beat time with unvarying count and 
catch up the next note true and steady, as if no breaking place had come 
in between. Not without design does God write the music of our lives. 
But be it ours to learn the time, and not be dismayed at the “rests.” They 
are not to be slurred over, nor to be omittted, nor to destroy the melody, 
nor to change the key-note. If we look up, God Himself will beat the 
time for us. With the eye on Him we shall strike the next note full and 
clear—John Ruskin. 





Daniors 


Chung:-lieng’s Gift 


He was not very large. Each morning when he came to the hospital 
he had a hard time climbing up into a chair. It was hard for the kind 
dcc‘or’s wife to believe that he was six years old, as he said he was. 

How his little black eyes snapped when he came dancing into the hos- 
pital! The sun was bright outside; but dirt and sickening smells were 
everywhere in the street. In the hospital everything was clean and white. 

Chung-lieng could not have told you exactly why he liked to be there. 
But he knew that he was happy when he was in “Mrs. Doctor’s Wife’s 
house.” 

When he found the doctor’s wife he would fold his little hands _to- 
gether and bow low in greeting. “Peace to you, Mrs. Doctor’s Wife,” 
he would say in his queer Chinese language. “I want you to dress my 
arm, because you are soft-hearted.” Then he would stretch his little hand 
up to her and say, smiling all over his little, round face: “Let me lead 
you out to the dressing-room. Walk very, very slowly and carefully.” 

He was just as mischievous and dirty as he could be. But the doc- 
tor’s wife loved him dearly. She was sorry that the mischief that he was 
always doing had caused him to spill the bowl of scalding rice water on 
his little arm. It was such a sore, red spot, and it hurt him so much when 
she put on some new bandages! 

One morning he trotted in as usual. He greeted the doctor’s wife 
cheerily and asked her, very politely, if she had eaten her rice. (This is 
the way little Chinese boys and girls say, “I hope you are well.’’) 

Then he began to work at a little paper package in his hand. He 
could not seem to get it open. Finally he opened the folds just right and 
took out a wee cake with seeds on top. For a moment he looked hard at 
it. Then he pressed it into the missionary’s hand. 

“Eat it, Mrs. Doctor’s Wife, eat it!” he said. When she thought a 
minute before she took it out of his dirty little fist, he pulled out two more 
wee little cakes and said, holding them up, “Eat it and I’ll give you these 
two more to go with it!” 

He did want to be so generous! What could the kind “Mrs. Doctor’s 
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Wife” do but forget all about the dirt and swallow the queer little cakes, 
one by one! He was so happy when he saw her eating what he knew was 
so good. 

Very, very seldom did he ever have such a lovely thing as a tiny 
sweet cake. But the doctor’s kindness to him had made his heart grow 
big, and now he was happy not only to share his good things, but to give 
them all away. Dear Chung-lieng, the love of the Christ-child was grow- 
ing deep down in his little heart! 

Do you not think that it is just the nicest thing in all this world to 
think that little koys’ hearts are the same the world over? Do you won- 
der that God loves to make His home in a hoy’s heart when he can love 
like that ? 

One day he came in and insisted that “Mrs. Doctor’s Wife’? must 
come and eat a feast with him. He could not understand why she could 
not stop her work at any time and play with him. 

3ut the time came when his arm was well and when he came to have 
it dressed for the last time. Now “Mrs. Doctor’s Wife” is lonely with- 
out her little patient. 


She taught him many loving, unselfish lessons which we hope that 
he will never forget. Some day we hope that he will become one of God’s 
loving servants. We will not forget to ask God to bless Chung-lieng and 
make him a blessing to his dark home in China.—Mission Dayspring. 





The Flowers’ Call 


An Exercise for Children’s Day by Cora B. Bickford 


Six little girls, each dressed in the color of the flower that she represents. 


Hyacinth. Daffodil. 


Somewhere a sweet voice calling The south and west wind meeting 
Waked me from slumber deep,— Near to my quiet bed 
So soft so clear it floated Held a whispered consultation, 
The music still I keep; Then on their way they sped: 
Through brown earth piled above me “The daffodil, we need her”, 
I tried to reach the sound, I thought I heard them say, 
When a giad light shone upon me, And in answer to the summons 
A new world I had found. To earth I found my way. 
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Narcissus. Mayflower. 


It was just a gentle echo The pine and hemlock murmured 
That reached me as I dreamed, Sweet sounds above my head, 
And again it was repeated, The warm sun shining o’er me 
A voice divine it seemed; A loving greeting said; 
Though I did not know the meaning, All nature joined the wooing 
I followed where it lay, And for a token mete 
When, lo! here on the earth-land I bring this fragrant blossom 
I find myself today. And lay it at your feet. 


Violet. Crocus. 


I heard the faintest whisper Glad voices all about me 
Like the stir of maple leaves Made music sweet to hear, 
When summer breezes touch them Afar I heard them ringing, 
Or the rains of autumn grieves: Again they sounded near; 
“A work of love awaits you,— A thread of joy exquisite 
Then awake! Ye flowerets all’, Ran through the happy song, 
The words were faintly spoken And I would join the singer, 
But I answered to the call. That I might find the song. 


Angel. 


Ponder not nor wonder, 
Blossoms of the earth, 

God’s voice gently called you 
To another birth; 

He hath need to use you, 
Let this work begin 

For I bring this message 
Live and bloom for Him. 


SONG. 


The angel comes down the flight of steps at the back of the platform. 
When half-way down she pauses and addresses the flowers. When she 
has finished speaking, a girl standing at the left of the group, and par- 
tially concealed by plants and evergreens, sings an appropriate song, the 
flower girls joining in the chorus. 
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FLoll of Honor 


Bagwot; Me., Mins Ptee sh COS :. ok voi ck secndeaer tas senes ee hueds 1 share 
Bridgewater F. B. S. S. .......... i MOLESTERS eee 4 shares 
oS ge et | Eee Te re re hy err 1 share 
No. TAR Fe TIED. 0 bccn eave ved vandraeatapascrrepece’> 1 share 
Ocean Park, N. W. Whitcomb....... Or ava ake ek So BERR REE 1 share 
oe ae ee ee ee eee Pre me ery 1 share 
Pe FOR a ab 8 ES Ea ES ORs a 1 share 
Goo; Cotte AG FG. Ti irc iivi.as CaS ex 8s CEES 4 shares 
ie PN DOS os oik.oain obi 665 hbo nee ESSN a es sd ee 1 share 
BOR: PN Niviioss veka yh apiece nea eee Fe er Pree rr 1 share 
W. Bowdoin Aux......... Eee hea «0 Cee RACER OLED a8 eee 1 share 
We; Pee: FO FG a ion 6.65 oA a Es Soca Seer ks s Sekceenes 3 shares 
Center Strafford, N. Ti. Bilon PF. Pontes ooiciieks cvcciviccsvcds sees 1 share 
Center Strafford, N. H., Dorothy M. Ponee . .ioc..dicceccccccccesace 1 share 
Dower, Waa. es Tes NE SI ais MRSS pee ok oa eee ees 

Parmaten: GOR. ick ds ck s Caeiv i's vn ceu sean o Ree ies Pekka Rees 4 shares 
Pein Prk Tak as isin s Sis ie Oe een eS 1 share 
ey re Oe en OT were ey a re a eae eer 1 share 
Haverhill, Maos., Don. Pig a Taree oc oi sinc Kew hae se i obs bec wk ease 1 share 
Lowell, Paige: Gh. FUt. Deis o6.ce 66666 CER ERPS Bae toene des 1 share 
Lowell, Pw Be; Teh Baa ois. 5 on cs vein Cae Ells ge nd ae 26d se Be 1 share 
Lavell Deane Ts, O8, Ge Bess o.5 6006s ote eee aee cle ais cae ci vend tek hae 2 shares 
Cametinn Te: Faialnns Gow hk 60s baie 6s PU ER EMER SEE Rede een Kae 1 share 
Chmpeetint Fi Bobi oon bo 5.6 antec ARS SEE RI ao ba hs eA 1 share 
lon Peake Si Be ic 56s AS ewe SER hoo oes ka vs 1 share 
Greenville, R. I., All Around Light Bearers................eeeee0- 1 share 
Olneyville, Plainfield St., Jr. and Pri. Dpt. S. S..............00 008. 1 share 
Panis BES Ge Ts os hen sien oe ORNS E EERE AEs KARO OR RS 1 share 
Provideuse, Bower Were. Fy Be i. cc eaciike cee kens sa dewskesecds 1 share 
Providence, Roger Williams, Class No. 8.........cccccccccccccees 1 share 
Cammpteals: SEre, Tihs GO 665 as oe bck So beds Pee eek seen eed 2 shares 
Gobleville, Mich., Miss Bush’s Class .............. So alvpiewhd cena 1 share 
Seen Ti: PU: io ss v icgc b's 6 CURA ACES OES WES ROR RR bE ake 1 share 
Sacco FB PS is 05a 5a i 0 ses hae VR 04d aan 1 share 
PRN Tas ob i a 66 once SA ENS ie PER ee ee KARA ees 1 share 
a OT. 6 aca bcos Keen nee eed sesh Laas eee eee ees 1 share 
ey Sey Sere A rT ee ry Fe ene ee ee ere guy pgs 2 shares 
Menges Be ok i Sai kisah bnecee ake ek a ee 1 share 
Paw Pent, 1: Gemma: Pants oa ook vn eae FESS oe cs hae ene bee 1 share 
WY Ci, NF ks 6 ha io wh ees 0h EAS eae oke 4 shares 
oe Re ep  Te Cer er Tee eee er 1 share 
Rosentaie Comber, Wimhensin, B. Biss ook iiss ova weedcipeciiacacdcucess 1 share 


We, Tas Bs Ti ic ie bain bs 0 sca 6 do KE KEA SRR RT Reba raeRee 1 share 

















THE MISSIONARY HELPER 191 


, ee ee RR Ee peers SPEER ery Te ee Ere yg ree 1 share 
Tibet: Tere, CO is ao hn Ras Kb Sin nO 6 ae Rees Sue CR 1 share 
Sem Gy. nie ckecics cee dan€s heclasdsaens ER ETE ere ee 3 shares 
Tame, Tobe Ce a ia 5s REAR aes vee keh OR GRO 1 share 
See: Fe Ca a, hss 6 ck. ho no 8 Chae a0 os 00dkae vivenees 2 shares 





Selection for Children’s Day 


To the Humble 


If all the flowers were roses, But humble stars and posies 
If never daisies grew, Still do their best, although 

If no old-fashioned posies They’re planets not nor roses, 
Drank in the morning dew, To cheer the world below. 

Then man might have some reason And those old-fashioned daisies 
To whimper and complain, Delight the soul of man; 

And speak rhese words of treason, They’re here, and this their praise is, 
That all his toil is vain. They work the Master’s plan. 

If all the stars were Saturns Tho’ humble be your labor, 
That twinkle in the night, And modest be your sphere, 

Of equal size and patterns Come, envy not your neighbor 
And equally as bright, Whose light shines brighter here. 

Then men in humble places, Does God forget the daisies 
With humble work to do, Because the roses bloom? 

With frowns upon their faces Shall you not win His praises 
Might trudge their journey through. By toiling at your loom? 


Have you, the toiler humble, 
Just reason to complain, 
To shirk your task and grumble, 
And think that that is vain 
Because you see a brother 
With greater work to do? 
No fame of his can smother 
The merit that’s in you. 
—Selected. 





Contributions 


F. B. WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY 
Receipts for April, 1913 





MAINE 


Bangor Aux, Dom Science, Storer... 
Do, Rev & Mrs A B Hyde in memory 
of Ermina Hyde, for Miss Barnes. . 
Do, Essex St F BS S, share in Miss 
Barnes’ sal’y 

Lisbon Falls FBS $ for Sundriin sO ; 
Do Aux for Miss Coombs 

Mars Hill Aux for CF. 

No Lebanon Children’s Mission Baud, 
Miss Barnes’ salary 

Pittsfield, New Era Aux, for Nettie's sal- 
ary $25; for gen’l work $'8 

Portland Aux, Miss Berry’s class for 
Satyandra Mahenty : 
Do, Miss Sawyer s class. Hemma_ 
Do, Mrs O W Fullam, HELPER share 
Do for Harper’s Ferry es ae 


NEW HAMPSHIRE 


Dover, F W and E E Demeritt for native 
teacher 

Dover Hills Home and F Miss Soc’ y for 
native teacher ene 
Do for Sarala. 

Franklin Aux 

Laconia F KB Ch. Storer $25; Miss Butts 
$25: Gen'l work $40 

Loudon Ladies’ Aid 

Wentworth Q M, Warren FB Ch L M Ss 
for contingency fund 
Do,do AL BforCR 
Do,do lL BforCR 

Whitefield Aux for Miss Butts’ sal’y . . 


VERMONT 


Starksboro Ch for gen'l work 
Do Christian Culture Club 


MASSACHUSETTS 


Brockton Aux annual dues 

Somerville Aux $6; C R 7(c; Jrs for Miss 
Baines’ salary se ee 

Friends, in gratitude for beby girl for 
support of childinS O 


RHODE ISLAND 


Olneyville. Plainfield St Aux Ind. 
Do, do. Dr Mary's work 
Do, do, Y PS CE for Dr Mary’ 's work 
Providence, Elmwood Ave Aux for K W 
Do, Ind 
Do, YPS CE E for child in S oO. 
Roger Wms Y PSC E for K W ; 
Do SS, 2 shares Miss Barnes’ sal’y . 
Warwick Central Aux, Ind 
Correction: The amount given for 
support of orphan “Betty”’ in Feb’y 
receipts should have been credited to 
Tiverton Free Baptist S S. 


$ 6 00 


4 00 
4 00 
10 00 
8 00 
15 WW 
4 (0 


43 00 


12 £0 
6 25 
3 (0 

0 


NEW YORK 


Gibson Q M WMS for native teacher. 

Leonta, Mrs Agues Powers towards sup- 
port of Bible woman helper with Mrs 
Hatnlen 

No Creek S S for Miss Rarnes’ sal'y 

Niobe F B W MS for Widows’ Home. 


OHIO 


Akron, Miss Una R Gage for Widows’ 
Home 
Rio Grande, Ruth E Brockett for Kw. 


MICHIGAN 


Battle Creek, Mrs H PStoneforF M.. 
Bankers Aux’ Dr B $1.60; H M $1 09; Sto 
Stc 
Jackson Aux, Dr 'B 80c; H M 80c; Sto 40c 
Mason Band for Miss Barnes re . 
No Rome, Dr B 80c; HM8 ¢c; Sto 40c . 
Onsted, Dr B $1.52; H M $1.52; Sto 76c . 
Pittsford, Dr B$4; H M $4: Sto$2... 
Ww Cambria, Dr B $2: H M $2; Sto $l . 


WISCONSIN 


Fairwater, MrsM A Tinkham for Guri- 
bariinS O a tg iw 
MINNESOTA 


Huntley W MS for yearly appor.... 

Winona Aux, for sup't of Kble woman 
in memory of Mirs AA McKenney . 
Dy, Miss Barnes’ salary peu 


MONTANA 
Corvallis, =e M Van Vliet for Widows’ 


NORTH DAKOTA 
Jud, Mrs Minnie Miracle for HELPER 


CALIFORNIA 
Los Angeles, Mrs Marie C Stillman for 
Harold Blades, Barbados - . 
Santa Ana, Mrs. Lucy A Hill, for ‘Storer 
$50; HELPER Fund $50 


Receipts for April 1913 
Receipts for April 1912 


LAURA A. DRMERITTE, 7yveas. 


Dover, N. H. 


Per EDYTH R. PorTER, Assi. Treas. 


45 Andover St., Peabody, Mass. 





FORM OF BEQUEST 


I give and bequeath the sum of- 


porated under the laws of the State of Maine. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, incor- 





